Dark Hazard                                                  217
"Often," lied Jordeyne, surveying the neigh-
bo^iring surface. He was gauging the extent of
the risk he was taking by adopting a complacent
attitude and by entering the doubtful waters first.
His policy of encouragement was being successful.
He could see that Bernardine had no further doubts
a,nd was confidently preparing for the swim. They
secured the prahu to an escarpment of the reef and
commenced to undress. In the moonlight Ber-
nardine appeared a barrel-like figure. A fat jovial
.apparition, he was ready to enjoy the swim fully.
The husky voice poured forth a continuous com-
mentary------
Jordeyne threw off his singlet and again glanced
.at the encircling surface. Only the previous week
he had seen a couple of fins thirty yards from the
portion of rock on which he was now standing.
The ominous swirl of a scavenging shark was a
commonplace sight in those warm depths. The
vicinity of the reef was notorious among the
natives for the presence of sharks and sting rays.
He was taking a supreme risk in entering these
troubled waters at all.' With an ostentatious
display of sangfroid he prepared to dive. Simul-
taneously a query entered his brain: why was he
doing this, when he could so easily have taken
Bernardine to the sheltered swimming-grounds of
the lagoon ? For what purpose was he taking his
life thus, in his hands ?
Discarding such inopportune queries he dived
from the reef. A moment later Bernardine was a
grampus-like object in the darkish water beside